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tinuing to invite him and to ask for his inclusion among the guests
at houses where he dined or stayed, and always singling him out
for notice.

He always recalled with amusement one particular house party
in the neighbourhood of a small town famous for its collection of
municipal plate, which the King expressed a wish to see.

Arrangements for the visit were duly made and, as the King's
car drew up at the Town Hall, the Mayor was heard to say by
way of welcome : "Your Majesty, the last monarch who came to
this town had his head cut off!"

Sir Rufus was to receive for the next twenty-five years the
same kindness and consideration from King George V, to whom
he had been first made known some years before by King Edward,
who, while attending a smoking concert of the Legal Musical
Society, had sent for Rufus Isaacs and presented him to the then
Prince of Wales in the homely formula : "Have you met my son ?"

Sir Rufus was the first person to be knighted by the new King
and was deeply touched when, in bestowing the accolade, King
George said to him : "How much pleasure it would have given
my father to do this I"

Sir Rufus and Lady Isaacs had become greatly attached to
Fox Hill in the years since they had occupied it. Under her eye
the house had been pleasantly modernized inside and the gardens
had developed out of all recognition. She had made a charming
rose garden, and the same passion for harmony which led her to
match all the accessories of a room to one prevailing colour
suggested to her the planting of a long and very successful all-blue
herbaceous border beside the house.

The house itself, with its red-brick, gabled exterior, was
approached by a drive the entrance to which was actually at the
end of the outer residential streets of Reading.

The front door opened into a large panelled hall, which was
the most frequently used living room. The dining room, also
panelled, and the white and mauve drawing room both faced
the lake and in front of them ran a wide veranda, where during
the summer months the life of the house was concentrated. In
particular it was the scene of breakfast, a meal at which the host's
heartiness of spirits and appetite were always a source of wonder
to his less resilient family and friends. To be at fifty boisterous
at breakfast was in itself evidence of the possession of remarkable
powers.

Now for the first time the slackening of the political tension
coupled with the decrease in his legal work left him free at week-
ends to enjoy his house and garden and the company of his guests.